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patient’s needs, our approach and pickup, and
who would rideto Kuwait.

Two major factors quickly arose during our
planning. First, because of the size and weight
limitations of their flight deck, we could not
land. Second, the sun was quickly setting, and
we wanted as much daylight aspossible. The
plan changed several timesaswe sat there. It
changed again after welifted, requiring usto
land and pick up an extracrewman.

Whenwedid so, the HAC considered
replenishing the fuel we had burned during the
long wait. However, the refueling team was
not manned, and the entire sequence would
have been too time-consuming. Daylight was
running out.

Perhapsforegoing fuel wasagood thing.
When | finally made the approach to ahover
over the deck, | noted my engineinstruments
approaching their max continuouslimits. Had
we been any heavier, | doubt | would have
been ableto safely hover for the amount of
timethat wedid. Nevertheless, fuel would
become anissuelater intheflight.

The pickup itself went smoothly. The
patient was strapped into arescue litter for
the ride up the hoist, but was seated for the
flight. Hisdoctor came along with him. The
whole process took two approaches and was
completed just as darkness began to spread
over the Gulf.

Ontheflight to Kuwait, wewent over our
fuel caeulationsrepeatedly. Land wasabout 70
milesaway, and the rescue had used more fuel
than we expected. The HAC decided we would
return overhead with sufficient fuel, aslongas
therewere no delaysat the end of theflight.

After somedifficulty raising Kuwait
Approach, wefinally got.switched oyerto _
tower. Upon landing, the Kuwaitistold usi@. &
taxi to an unoccupied tarmac where we would
be met by amedical team. When we stopped,
we secured one engineto save gas. Therewas
no one thereto greet us. Both crewmen got
out to speak to uniformed personnel nearby. It
seemed likethey were not getting much

him &way.

information, so we made acall to tower. Just
then, something black filled my periphera
visontotheright. TheHAC immediately saw
the same thing. We both sat stunned to see
that acovered pickup truck had just driven
under therotor arc of our turning helo! I'll
leaveto your imagination what we said next.

Oneof our aircrewmen took charge and
tried towave him away. | did the same. The
truck wasfacing the same direction asthe
helo. It wasdark outside, and | couldn’t see
thetip path of therotor blades. Ashedrove
off—straight forward!—we pulled back and
left onthe cyclic and prayed hedidn’'t get
whacked. At the last second, he turned away
to theright instead of continuing toward the
lowest part of thetip path. After afew deep
breaths, we calmed ourselves and returned to
themission at hand.

We delivered the patient to our friendsin
the black truck, started the second engine, then
departed. Weflew back at max range air-
speed, arrived overhead homeplate with plenty
of fuel, and landed.

What could we have done differently?We
discussed thisat length during thelong flight
back. Fuel wasnot available at theairport, or
elsewewould have got it. We cal cul ated our
fuel and watched it like ahawk. Not much we
could have changed there. Asfor thetruck,
perhaps we should have assigned one crew-
man as plane captain while the other madethe
patient transfer. It isdoubtful thedriver would
have seen him or even heeded him that night,
but it would have been agood idea.

Another option would have been to shut
down the helo since the truck was parked so
closeto our helo. But things happened so
quickly that ourfirst reactiqnwastowave « » = .

That'sLAMPSfor you—L earning from
A Mighty Precarious Situation. Count on the
plan changing when you least expect it.
Keep your head on aswivel, especially ina
strange place, and alwaysrely on your wits
and your training. =&

Lt. Green flies SH-60Bs with HSL-42.
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